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“« Say ye to the righteous that are good; that they shall enjoy the 
fruit of their deeds.” 


Breraren! Can any, not thoroughly good, deserve the ap- 
pellation of Zadik?—a title, which the sacred writings often 
apply to Almighty God? So ask$ the Rabbis, who gave that 
sentence of Isaiah the interpretation I have quoted. And the 
query is thus answered: “ The prophet has reference, in his pe- 
culiar expression, to men, whose every walk of life is a bright 
illustration of the principles which lead them on.” Tob lasha- 
mayim vetob labbiryot. 

Some do succeed, I know it well, in winning a reputation for 
righteousness, without having afforded a practical test of their 
real mettle. They rather avoid the busy world, than try to open 
for themselves a straight path through its turmoil and bewilder- 
ing scenes. Inoffensive creatures they are. Their lips move in 
frequent prayer. Their eyes are upturned heavenward. Guarded 
is their speech ; so carefully weighed, that it may not hold a drop 
of gall. Not to such does the inspired son of Amoé, point. Not 
to such. He bids us go in search of a man who has unfolded the 
whole breadth of the religious sentiments stirring within his 
soul; of a man who bends low before the majesty of the Creator, 
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but who is seen also to bend as low by the wayside, listening to 
the piteous cry of human creatures, that he may lift up the fallen; 
rebuking the pitiless who pass on and give no help; of a man, 
Tob lashamayim vetod labbiryot. Him we should tell that he 
has planted the seeds of a joyous harvest. 

Fellow Israelites! It was my privilege and my pleasure, dur- 
ing the life of the faithful exponent of Judaism, Samuel M. 
Isaacs, to convey to him that message, which religion and reason 
jointly dictated. When he lamented the increasing defection 
amidst our ranks ; the prevailing disloyalty to the Sinaic covenant, 
and his incapacity to draw the disaffected once again around the 
sacred altar ; to exact from all a solemn oath that they would 
minister, as priests of Jewish truth,—with the ardency of convic- 
tion :—I sought to comfort my revered colleague by the evidences 
of the sweet fruits which his activity in the past had already 
yielded. 

You, my coreligionists, and you of whatever creed, who have 
gathered to witness these obsequies, will re-echo my words, as I 
say that the deeds of this righteous servant of God have given 
him a claim to the title of Good. ob lashamayim vetob labbir- 
yot. Aye; those deeds are not reflected only on the four walls 
of a synagogue; but in many a home, through the length and 
breadth of the Empire City, and nowhere more resplendently than 
on the spot he had the happiness to call “my home.” The com- 
munity of his people, and the inhabitants of New York saw, dur- 
ing the lapse of very nigh two full score of years, an humble Jew, 
to whom the needy turned with confiding looks—with affection. 
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He could not bestow much from his own earnings, but he knew 


how to exercise the powers wherewith the Author of human ut- 
terance had endowed him. The Rev. Samuel M. Isaacs knew 
how to preserve, by the strength of his character, the influence 
acquired, so that the wealthy might heed the frequent appeals he 
made, deeming his solicitations worthy of a reverential compli- 
ance. It was a general remark that my verierable friend always 
excelled when preaching charity: for his every sentence thrilled 
with compassion ; it kindled sympathy for the poverty-stricken 
and the sorrowful. To hear him was to grant relief, and the 
trusty almoner would hasten, with glowing countenance, to the 
hovel of misery ; he himself casting around the mantle which hid 
from idle tattlers the sight of bleeding wounds inflicted by in- 
constant fortune. His solacing words would spare the modest 
indigent a blush. 

How majestic in its wide range the choral song which might 
be raised, if all whom this upholder of the ancient faith has 
benefited, during a long ministry, could assemble around his 
coffin. How various and stirring the voices, rehearsing the 
praises of the righteous who was Good. Tob lashamayim vetob 
labbiryot! From America would men speed on; from beyond 
the ocean would they come and crowd now this hall, and He- 
brews of the East would swell the strains with thanksgivings to 
the memory of their staunch advocate. For, in the death of 
Samuel M. Isaacs, Palestinian Jews lose a friend indeed. Catch- 
ing the spirit which has ever animated that illustrious and glori- 
ous son of our race, whose very name exhales sweet aroma,— 
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Montefiore*—my friend kept an uninterrupted correspondence 
with that enthusiastic champion of the Holy Land. His attach- 
ment for the sacred spot, around which the grandest of historic 
reminiscences cluster, would not permit aught disparaging or 
discouraging in its character to lessen the interest he had early 
manifested for the heritage of the patriarchs. In the weekly 
paper he founded, and upon the successful continuance of which 
he justly prided himself, the cause of Zion and of its inhabitants 
was espoused by the senior editor with all the warmth inherent 
in his nature. And his co-workers—devoted in promoting what- 
ever ennobles and elevates our race, have wielded a vigorous pen 
in setting forth also the claims of our ancient patrimony to our 
serious consideration. Verily: the earnestness of the father was 
stamped upon the souls of his children. Let me tell it in all 
sincerity. It was even the message I conveyed, in my corres- 
pondence, to my friend now deceased. In the training of his 
household, Samuel M. Isaacs proved himself, pre-eminently, Job 
lashamayim vetob labbiryot. For he supplied Judaism with 
worthy representatives and brave defenders; and he furnished 
society with members of no doubtful utility; with members 
challenging universal esteem by reason of their activity in the 
higher walks of life. What greater merit! But what greater 
enjoyment? Israelites! as we sow we reap. I do believe in a 
reward hereafter, but I believe likewise with firm faith that the 
Almighty does not put off the recompense due to our virtues till 
we be dead. I believe that here the Judge of men awards us the 


* A flowery mount. 
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portion of our goodness. Happy was my friend in his surround- 
ings, happy in the social standing of his oldest, and in the varied 
abilities of his youngest; most happy in the consciousness that he 
would leave as heirs of his sterling qualities those he fondly loved. 
That reflection in itself must have been a foretaste of heaven, 
while treading the earth. 

Be comforted, then, sons and daughters of Samuel M. Isaacs. 
Tears of joy ought you to shed, because he who has begotten you 
employed all the days of his existence to pursue righteousness, 
to deserve the title of Zob lashamayim vetob labbiryot, and be- 
cause beholding the effects of his righteous deeds, at home and 
abroad, he sunk gently and serenely into the arms of Eternity. 

For her bereft of so noble a companion, for the widow over- 
whelmed with sorrow, my lips refuse their wonted office. But 
that which deep sympathy and poverty of language debar me from 
offering, she will, I am certain, amply receive after this paroxysm 
of grief has passed: she will receive lasting consolation from the 
unswerving devotion of those who call her “ mother.” 

To the Congregation Shaaray Tefila, around which the estimable 
and distinguished pastor cast a halo ot sanctity by the practice of 
a religion of deeds, others will, at the proper season, more fit- 
tingly than myself, speak of this melancholy severance, and of the 
demands it makes upon a residue of the faithful. But to the 
house of Israel, that has seen a massive pillar, upholding its 
ancient grandeur, fall; to the house of Israel I turn with anguish. | 
Who shall stand forth with the energy of enthusiasm with the 


force of conviction, watch at the breach, that it may not grow 
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wider, rise as a bulwark to prevent the loved structure from be- 
ing completely battered by the shots of the adversaries ? 

O, sainted servant of thy holy Master! , spirit beatified ! 
Beseech the Almighty that thy translation to the abode of bliss 
may not have left that sacred edifice exposed to an all-uprootin g 
onslaught. Seek from Him whom thou hast worshipped in truth, 
that He may awaken fresh love for the law and traditions ; that 
He may appoint many who will carry aloft the light of progress, 
even sacred learning, dispelling the clouds of error, disclosing the 
path of duty. Then will we labor intelligently and in all honesty, 
casting outside of our camp what is foul and poisunous to the vi- 
tals of Judaism, retaining what is wholesome and soul-exalting. 
Pray that men shall abound—ministers as thou wast— to whom 
the message of the immortal Seer may be conveyed: “ Say ye to 
the righteous that are good, that they shall enjoy the fruit of 
their deeds,”—ministers as thou wast, To8 LASHAMAYIM VETOB 
LABBIRYOT, 

And deign to hearken unto the petition of Thy faithful one, O 
everlasting God. Breathe into the directors of the synagogue, 
whose stewardship was long given to Samuel M. Isaacs, a spirit 
of discretion and wisdom, so that they may work shoulder to 
shoulder to strengthen the foundations of our belief, and to main- 
tain peace—the fountain-head of all joys—amidst the Congrega- 
tion Shaaray Tefila, fulfilling in it and in all the sacred assemblies 
of Israel, the words of Thy Psalmist: “The Lord will give His 
people strength, the Lord will bless His people with peace.” 

AMEN. 


